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Verse 1 : 

Hidden in the stones, x we chase lost tales. *** 

At first light we put x wind in our sails. 

Our fates they seemed m were pre-decided. 

Haunted by monsters of the depths x and waves divided. 

Verse 2 : 

At last we beached those foreign shores; 
All sharing one goal: x ...to get what we came for. 
But they had us in hand x as we played their game: 
Unholy is that fortune which shall not be claimed. 

Chorus 1 : 

Our voices from the bow 
Cursed x everyone and all - 

Not knowing it was we who 
* Were held spellbound, 
Enchanted, and enthralled. 

Verse 3 : 

Dismal and desperate our cause became. 
Savages in the jungle had claimed our names. 
x Sickly, x losing hope, x and cursed were we; 
Losing our way and ceasing to dream. 

Chorus 2 : 

Our voices from the bow 
Cursed x everyone and all - 

Not knowing we were 
x The ones held spellbound, 
Enchanted, and enthralled. 

Bridge : 

God of my own: x I dared the waves' dances. 
Denying destiny my fate, x to take bold chances. 

Headsail to flank - and at the helm, was their Master. 
x My first mate kept close... my companion, Disaster. 

Final Chorus : Repeat 2x [ Chorus 1 , Chorus 2 ] 



